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^  _  _ 
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lars  a  year... .payable  at  the  expiration  of  every  four  months. 
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FOR  THE  EMERALD. 


Messrs,  Editors^ 

I  WAS  truly  amused  by  perusing  In  your  last  Emerald,  the 
musty  effusions  of  some  conceited  old  fellow  who,  rejecting  hap¬ 
piness  himself,  would  fain  persuade  others  to  adopt  his  whims  and 
stalk  through  life  alone  and  unheeded — by  insinuating  there  can 
be  superior  pleasure  in  an  unconnected  state.  He  patches  up  a 
long  story  of  some  insipid  pair,  who  have  neither  sense  nor  feeling 
to  enable  them  properly  to  appreciate  the  joys  of  wedlock,  and 
appear  only  calculated  to  worry  each  other  and  render  their  soci¬ 
ety  disgu>ting,  and  brings  it  as  a  solitary  proof  of  the  accuracy  of 
his  own  foolish  opinion. 

Permit  me  to  draw  an  opposite  picture. — I  have  been  married 
and  have  known  the  bliss  of  conjugal  affection  ;  blest  with  a  ris¬ 
ing  and  a  virtuous  family,  I  have  known  more  delight  in  one 
hour’s  domestic  happiness,  than  twenty  old  Batchelors  might  con¬ 
ceive  in  years  of  celibacy.  —  It  was  extatic  bliss,  Messrs.  Editors, 
when  seated  at  my  evening  fire  side  to  chat  away  the  time  with 
her  1  ioved,  whilst  infant  pledges  of  aflection  played. around  ; 
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Oh,  F  have  drank  more  intoxicating  from  the  endearing  glance 
of  affection,  than  single  souls  maj  dream  of. — But 

Of  joys  departed  never  to  return^ 

/low  painf  ul  the  remembrance?'* 

She  whom  I  loved — who  loved  me — lived  but  a  few  short  years 
to  bless  me  with  her  smiles,  and  like  an  angel  wing’d  her  way  to 
heaven.  1,  however,  have  the  consolation  of  having  a  son  and  a 
daughter,  both  married,  and  know  them  to  be  happy.  Their 
children  are  blessings  to  my  old  days.  As  they  frolic  around  theii 
parents  they  remind  me  of  former  joys  ;  a  pleasing  regret  suc¬ 
ceeds,  smooths  into  resignation,  and  opens  Heaven. 

I  cannot  conchide  this  epistle  better  to  confute  the  Old  Batche* 
lor,  than  by  quoting  the  following  beautiful  passage  from  Milton^ 

“  Hail  wedded  Love,  mysterious  law,  true  source 
Of  human  offspring,  sole  propriety 
In  paradise  of  all  things  common  else. 

By  thee  adult’rous  love  was  driv’n  from  men 
Among  the  bestial  herds  to  range  ;  by  thee 
Founded  in  reason,  loyal,  just,  and  pure, 

Relations  dear,  and  all  the  charities 
Of  father,  son,  and  brother  first  were  known. 

Far  be  it,  that  I  should  write  thee  sin  or  blame, 

Or  think  thee  unbefitting  holiest  place, 

Perpetual  fountain  of  domestic  sweets, 

Wh  ose  bed  is  undefiled  and  chaste  pronounc’d, 

Present,  or  past,  as  saints  and  patriarchs  us’d. 

Here  love  his  golden  shafts  employs,  here  lights 
His  constant  lamp,  and  waves  his  purple  .wings, 

Reigns  here  and  revels.” 


Found  in  our  Letter-Box. 


A  LADY  IN  SEARCH  OF  A  HUSBAND. 


Messrs.  Editors^ 

I  AM  at  this  moment  labouring  under  a  most 
whimsical  species  of  distress.  1  am  young,  and  without  vanity, 
pretty  ;  at  least  every  body  says  so,  I  have  had  a  good  education, 
and  am  possessed  of  a  moderate  fortune,  and  yet,  IMessrs.  Editors, 
would  you  believe  it,  /  have  no  lover.  I  wouldn’t  care  a  fig  about 
the  matter,  only  you  know  one  leels  of  so  little  con^equence  ;  and 
when  I  see  my  female  acquaintanc  e,  whose  pretensions  are  not  a 
bit  higher  than  my  own,  flattered  and  admired,  it  really  pvits  me 
out  of  temper. 
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I  can’t  think  what  the  deuce  possesses  the  men,  for  my  part ;  I 
am  sure  1  have  been  quite  a  female  Proteus  to  please  them.  The 
tirst  at  whose  heart  I  levelled  my  battery  with  a  serious  design  of 
making  him  my  captive,  was  JVIr.  Newslove  :  this  gentleman  was 
a  politician,  and  though  /  never  had  any  more  taste  lor  politics 
than  for  the  study  ot  Hebrew,  1  affected  a  violent  love  lor  my 
country,  and  constantly  read  the  papers,  and  from  them  and  a 
few  political  pamphlets,  1  acquired  a  set  of  phrases  which  I  used 
on  all  occasions,  and  by  so  doing  I  gained  the  reputation  of  great 
sagacity  :  I  lamented  very  loudly,  if  not  very  learnedly,  the 
serab/e  state  of  our  affairs,  both  at  home  and  abroad  ;  I  entered 
most  heartily  Into  all  Mr.  Aewsiove^s  plans  (and  they  were  nume¬ 
rous  enough^  Heaven  knows)  for  restoring  our  country  to  that 
state  of  prosperity  which  she  enjoyed  before  the  embargo  \  and 
from  the  manner  in  which  I  was  told  iMr.  Newslove  spoke  of  me, 

I  thought  I  had  fairly  politicised  (If  I  may  use  such  a  phrase)  my¬ 
self  Into  his  good  graces  ;  but  what  was  my  astonishment  to  find 
that  the  grave,  sensible  Mr.  Newslove^  of  whose  heart  I  thought 
myself  so  secure,  was  paying  his  addresses  to  Miss  Blandish^  a 
little  trifling  creature  who  had  no  pretensions  to  beauty  ;  and  was 
scarcely  a  remove  from  an  ideot :  her  fortune  could  not  be  his  in¬ 
ducement,  for  it  was  smaller  than  my  own  ;  and  besides,  to  do 
him  justice,  he  was  not  mercenary  ;  he  liad  allowed  me  to  be 
handsome,  and  had  always  spoke  in  the  highest  terms  of  my  un¬ 
derstanding  ;  what  could  be  the  reason  then  of  his  preference  of 
such  a  being  as  Miss  Blandish  f  In  speaking  df  his  approaching 
nuptials  to  a  sensible  old  lady,  a  particular  friend  of  mine,  I  ex¬ 
pressed  my  surprise  at  his  choice. 

“  My  dear  child,”  said  Mrs.  there  is  nothing  sur¬ 

prising  in  It;  men  rarely  give  preference  to  sensible  wonun  for 
wives — they  are  afraid  of  them  :  such  an  animal  as  Miss  Blandish 
they  conceive  likely  to  obey  their  high  and  mighty  commands, 
l)ecause  they  fancy  she  would  not  have  brains  enough  to  dispute 
the  propriety  of  them  ;  but  in  this  respect  they  are  often  the  dupes 
of  their  own  policy  ;  for,  of  all  creatures,  a  fool  is  the  hardest  to 
manage  ;  but  a  man  will  never  believe  that  to  be  the  case  till  con¬ 
vinced  of  It  by  experience.” 

Well,”  thought  I,  ‘‘  this  lesson  shanH  be  thrown  away.”  and 
I  directly  became  the  most  simpering,  passive,  mincing  thing  you 
ever  saw  in  all  your  life  ;  In  sliort,  quite  a  becky.  “  Now,”  said  1, 
to  myself,  “  I  shall  have  admirers  plenty,  for  I’m  sure  nobody 
can  find  fault  with  me  on  the  score  of  having;  too  much  sense 
but  alas  !  the  foolish  scheme  did  not  do  at  all,  and  I  have  still 
reason  to  sinjr . 

Nobody  coming  to  marry  me.” - 

i  don’t  know  how  long  I  might  have  persevered  »n  my  beckyism 
had  I  not  been  induced  to  throw  it  ofl'  by  a  wish  to  attract  the  no¬ 
tice  of  a  Air.  Brilliant.  Bob  Brilliant  is  universally  reckoned  one 
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oi  the  sinirte^t  men  of  the  |)^e!^ent  day  ;  to  ho  sure,  his  conversa¬ 
tion  would  make  no  ^^reat  fic^ure  upon  paper  ;  hut  he  has  tine  black 
eyes,  very  n'/tiie  teeth,  and  such  an  arch  manner  of  speaking,  that 
it  your  memory  is  not  good  enough  to  retain  his  bon  mot^,  you 
V.  li!  give  him  credit  lor  some  portion  oi  xcit.  A  h.appy  retort  made 
me  a  decided  1‘avouiite  of  Mr  BriiltanC ^  :  he  declared  in  all  com- 
panle?^,  that  I  was  aniazi y  clever  ;  and  I  did  not  fail  to  return 
the  cionpliment  iiy  pi(»te^tlng  tl.at  he  was,  a  ivonderfn I  y^enlus  ; 
as  1  had  l^ecn  tired  of  playing  the  tool,  I  lelt  an  odd  kind  of  gra¬ 
titude,  to  Inm  lor  releasinii  nie  Irom  so  disagi eeahle  a  task,  and  no* 
thing  coi’’  *  exceed  the  attention  he  paid  me  ;  'tis  true  indeed,  he 
dl  I  not  li  i  any  lormal  declaration  of  love  ;  l)ut  1  every  day  ex¬ 
pected  t!  'i  would  olVer  me  liis  hand.  He  went  to  York  Springs 
lor  a  sho  and  I  wondered  tliat  he  did  not  solicit  permission 

to  write  to  iv  ,  hut  I  thou'^ht,  as  his  return  wouhl  be  speedy,  that 
Ins  proposal  would  !»e  made  as  soon  as  he  came  Hark.  In  a  week 
after  his  departure,  I  received  a  letter  Irom  IMiss  'Veil truth ^  a  par¬ 
ticular  friend  of  mine  who  was  on  a  visit  at  tlie  same  place,  inform¬ 
ing  me  that,  ‘‘  Robert  Rr'illiant ,  esrp  was  married  last  evening  to 
.Miss  Autumna  IVnnkle,  a  lady  who  is  said  to  possess  a  fortune 
ol  fifty  thousand  dollars 

Vou  rnav  conceive  my  mortification,  for  Miss  JVrinkle  w’as  up- 
wai  ds  of  fifty,  and  had  she  not  been  related  to  the  family  of  the 
Vver^reens,  she  would  have  been  thought  a  perfect  fright.  1  had 
howe.ver  tlie  consoldtion  to  think,  that  her  money  only  could  liave 
induced  him  to  m^rry  her,  and  1  made  mysell  as  easy  as  I  could 
by  hoping  that  they  would  be  perfectly  m'i serable. 

Mr.  Orthodox,  a  young  clergy  man  of  tlie  most  amiable  manners, 
came  at  this  time  on  a  visit  to  an  intimate  friend  of  mine,  and  as  1 
had  duly  opportunities  ol  st‘eing  bun,  I  really  began  to  like  him  ; 
in  my  two  former  allairs  I  was  influenc  ed  merely  by  the  love  of 
concjuest  ;  but  31  r.  Orthodox  did  touch  my  heait  a  little.  1  had 
no  reason  to  suppose  mvselt  agreeable  to  him,  lior  should  1  ever 
have  tliouglit  so,  i)Ut  tliut  he  unib;  tunately  took  it  into  his  liCad  to 
s'lt  iiiiout  reforming  me  ;  lie  jiaintcd  in  such  strong  cidours  the  ill 
elbicts  oi  levity,  tliat  I  ureiv  (juitc  ashamed  of  my  own  giddiness, 
and  1  b(‘iMme  ^cdate  and  rational.  The  change  in  my  disposition 
appeareil  to  give  Mr.  Orthodox  the  gieatcst  pleasure  ;  and  he  con¬ 
gratulated  me  upon  it,  with*tl)e  adection  ol  a  brother.  I  allowed 
lum  to  visit  me — not  as  a  lover  ;  for  he  made  no  prol’essions  of  that 
^ort,  but  as  a  inend  Well,  gentlemen,  for  a  whole  year,  1  de¬ 
ceived  rny'^ell  into  a  bidiel,  that  I  jiossesscd  lus  ailections,  sinee 
every  moment  that  he  could  ultli  decency,  he  de\oted  to  me,  and 
so  marked  were  his  attenth>ns,  so  tender  h.is  manner,  that  I  should 
ha'*e  tlunight  it  sacrilege  to  doulit  ol  his  love. 

M  y  guardian  however,  with  whom  1  resided,  grew’ tired  of3Ir. 
Orthodox^  ])erpetual  visits,  and  determined  to  know  his  intentions 
without  saying  anything  to  me;  he  cntpiirod  what  they  weiT, 
and  my  clerical  lover,  with  the  greatest  appearance  of  surprize. 
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declared  that  he  had  the  highest  respect  in  the  world  lor  me — 
that  he  did  not  believe  there  was  a  more  amiable  young  lady  exist¬ 
ing  ;  but  tliat  Ills  circumstances  were  hj  no  meuns  such  as  to  allow 
him  to  think  oi  matrimony^  and  that  in  fact  he  had  never  given  me 
a  hint  that  he  meant  any  thing  ol  the  kind.” 

.My  guardian,  without  any  ceremony^  desired  him  to  leave  the 
house,  and  never  to  enter  it  again  ;  and  the  conduct  ot  Mr.  Ottho-- 
dox  foi  some  time,  put  me  out  ot  huiiiour  with  his  whole  sex 

iJiit  i  don't  know  how  it  is,  Messrs.  J'jditors^  we  women,  if  we 
would  only  be  honest  enoui^li  to  own  it,  all  like  to  he  flaltered  iiml 
admired  ;  and  at  liecnty  not  to  have  a  single  lover  in  one's  irain  ! — 
why,  il  i  was  a  perfect  Job  in  petticoats,  I  could  not  patiently 
submit  to  such  a  mortification. 

Now,  my  dear  Messis.  l\diiors,  the  favour  I  have  to  beg  ol* 
you  is  thioUi>l)  tliechanne!  of  your  entertaininir  Ma^azi )u\  to  <iive 
me  a  chance  of  obtaining  a  husband  ^  1  don't  mean  one  of  your 
eveiv’-day  animals,  but  a  goo  J  natui  ed,  sensible  man: 

he  must  liav-3  had  a  hhcMal  education,  and  be  possessed  of  good- 
humour  enougli  to  bear  with,  my  iiitie  foibles  ;  his  fortune  iniK-t  be 
nearly  on  an  equality  with  mv  own  ;  as  to  his  person,  provided  lie 
is  a  good  figure,  and  looks  like  a  geullemau,  that  is  all  tliat  1  in¬ 
sist  u))on  ;  ucit  is  at  liesl,  a  dangeroui  qu.i!iiicat  on,  and  therefore 
1  shall  not  quarrel  with  l.im  for  being  without  it.  \  on  must  own, 
IMessrs.  Editors.,  tliat  I  am  very  reasonable  in  mv  demands,  and 
if  any  of  your  readers  of  the  description  I  have  mention  ecf  wants  a 
wile,  possessed  of  youtli,  health  and  spirits,  a  tolerabit  person 
and  a  decent  fortune,  lie  may  probably  find  a  belp-rmXte  meet  for 
him,  in  your  humble  servant, 

I  E  L I  CIA  I  R  A  N k  ill:  A  R  T. 


comparative  11APIMNE8S. 

Which  period  of  Human  f/tfe  is  7nos(  favourable  to  Happiness. 

Youth,  A1  a  mi  o o  d  ,  o  R  A  a.  ? 

THE  season  of  voutli  finds  man y  advocates.  1 1  is  tlie  season,  in 
most  cases,  of  healtli,  of  pleasure,  and  ot  hrqie.  It  has  been  ad¬ 
monished  bv  philosophy,  and  embellisluMl  by  poetry  ;  and  it  is 
still  the  admiration  of  age  itself.  Slieiistone  does  not  over  value 
the  gratifications  of  youth,  when,  in  one  of  his  elegies,  he  thus 
apostrophises  it  : 

O  youth  I  enchanting  stage^  profusely  bless'' d  ! 

Rliss.,  even  obtrusive .  courts  thy  frolic  mind  : 

Of  health.,  neglect ful ...yet  by  health  caressed; 

Careless  of  favour ..  .yet  secure  to  find. 

All  this  is  as  actually  true  as  it  is  poetically  fascinating.  The 
vigour,  during  youth,  of  the  animal  spirits  ;  tiie  opening  scciie:^ 
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of  expectation  ;  the  novelty  of  the  appearances  of  the  world  ;  the 
streng;th  and  glow  of  the  Imagination  ;  the  fresh,  unsophisticated, 
generous  impulse^  of  the  breast,  in  their  several  operations,  sup* 

fdy  to  youth  an  ardent  and  continual  source  of  gratulation.  If 
elicity  be  even  sensual,  this  is  its  chosen  crisis,  its  festival  of  rap¬ 
ture  :  if  it  be  intellectual,  now  the  stupendous  and  interminable 
prospects  of  science  break  vividly  upon  the  ardent,  expanding, 
and  deeply  delighted  mind  :  if  it  be  moral,  when  do  the  pulses  of 
virtue  beat  moie  purely,  more  freely,  than  in  their  innocence  and 
incorruption?  The  projectors  of  ecstacy  and  beauty  in  imaginary 
perfection,  the  poet  and  the  painter,  represent  them  at  this  period 
flourishing  in  their  piide, 

H  youth  have  its  rapturous  advocates,  the  partisans  of  manhood 
will  be  no  less  confident.  The  maturity  ol  the  powers  of  mind 
and  body,  give  that  completeness  of  satisfaction  to  this  state 
which  IS  unexperienced  in  earlier  and  cruder  faculties.  The  full 
conceptions,  the  thorough  information,  the  settled  authority,  the 

firide  of  strength,  the  recent  escape  from  the  subjection  of  tute- 
age,  and  the  assumption  of  command  and  name,  conspire  to  felici¬ 
tate  this  stage  of  life.  The  new  accjulrements  of  domestic  joy, 
the  tender  solicitudes  of  fsvmilj  allection,  and  the  pleasure  of  juve- 
nilc  i  nstructions:  cares  not  yet  raised  to  anxiety  by  the  indepen* 
clen(‘e  of  the  ofl’>pring,  w’horn  the  parent  beholds  with  equal  con¬ 
cern  though  with  less  control,  acting  self-directed  in  the  most  per¬ 
ilous  passages  of  liuman  life,  impelled  by  the  various  gusts  of  pas¬ 
sion.  without  the  sovernment  of  discretion. 

But  who  will  plead  the  cause  of  declining  years,  recommend  de¬ 
crepitude,  applaud  dotage,  or  extol  the  immediate  breakings  up  of 
dissoliiLion  ?  H  e  who,  though  he  may  acknowledge  in  the  evening 
of  life,  infi  rmity  impairs  not  only  the  corporal  structure  but  often 
also  tlie  mental,  will  yet  bestow  bis  homage,  as  nature  urges,  upon 
the  grey  hairs  of  experience,  will  feel  sensible  that  at  this  period 
the  mind  may  look  back  with  continued  satisfaction  upon  the  regu¬ 
lar  fulfilment  of  past  duties,  upon  distant  exertions  and  surmount¬ 
ed  difficulties,  and  may  now  consciously  rejoice  on  the  safe  arrival 
at  the  goal  of  life,  and  the  fair  and  just  prospect  of  continual  im¬ 
provement  in  a  sei'Oiid  existence.  The  full  ness  of  years  may  en¬ 
joy  the  veneration  which  is  owed  and  paid  to  it,  may  glow  with 
kindly  aflection  in  surveying  a  surrounding  progeny  of  risen  and 
rising  successors,  possessing  and  communicating  the  fruits  of  for¬ 
mer  prudence  and  labour  It  is  the  favourite  theory  of  some  phi¬ 
losophers  that  the  happiness  of  the  virtuous  man  sw’ells  and  ex- 
lends  progressively  as  life  advances.  Philkutychy. 


FOR  THF.  KMFUALD. 

ON  AVARICE. 

OF*  all  the  feelings  which  degrade  the  heart  of  man  ;  render 
his  life  a  scene  ol  misery  and  his  mind  a  hell,  avarice  is  the  worst 
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Hungry  as  the  grave.  It  swallows  up  friendship  and  breaks  the 
bonds  of  affection:  it  disperses  the  social  feelings;  poison>  the 
growing  virtues  ;  taints  the  pure  stream  of  nature,  and  sheds  a 
sullen  ^.(loom  over  all  the  heart  The  man  who  is  possessed  of  it 
has  no  friends: — Wtalth  commands  fiat  (try  ;  bat  hlendship  is  the 

price  of  friendship. - Flatterers  and  sycophants  mav  surround 

him,  but  honest  indij^nation  will  spurn  him  from  licr.  He  wh.ose 
mind  is  sordid,  who  knows  and  feels  no  wish  hut  for  the  pleni¬ 
tude  of  his  coffers^  must  indeed,  be  miserable  ;  yea,  more  to  he 
pitied  than  the  harmless  ox,  whose  labours  and  whose  life  are  sub¬ 
servient  to  a  rigid  and  tyrannical  master. 

That  there  are  many  beings  of  this  description  is  true — ‘‘  and 
pity ’tis,  'tls  true  but  it  is  impossible  for  a  human  be«ng  to  l>e 
naturally  so:  to  suppose  such  a  thing  would  be.  to  accuse  Heaven 

of  injustice  and  partihllty. - In  every  heart  which  beats  in  the 

human  breast,  the  seeds  of  virtue  and  generosity  are  implanted  ; 
they  are  the  first  donations  of  Heaven,  and  it  is  the  ungrateful  in¬ 
dividual  man — man  himself,  who  roots  them  out,  and  in  their  stead 
implants  the  seeds  of  that 

Sordid  passion  which  still  thirsts  for  gain^ 

which  shoots  in  ugliness,  and  lives  in  infamy - In  how  des¬ 

picable  a  light  appears  the  history  of  a  miser  /  what  genius 
can  sufficiently  embellish  it  to  render  it  interesting  ?  The  eye 

turns  disgusted  from  the  page  whereon  it  is  recorded. - IVlark 

the  progress  of  the  son  of  avarice — see  how  the  social  feelings  fall 
extinct  before  him — behold  the  bended  wretch  on  knees  of  infamy, 
worshipping  an  iron  chesty  and  starving  before  it,  in  supplication 
for  more. 

H  is  journey  through  life  is  finished — he  has  sunk  unpitied  ;  and 

others  enjoy  the  unholy  fruits  of  all  his  cares  and  vexation. - 

Read  his  epitaph  : 

“  HerCy  the  lank-sided  miser,  worst  of  felons^ 

IVho  meanly  stole  (discreditable  shift) 

From  back^  and  belly  too,  their  proper  cheer  : 

Eas'd  of  a  tax^  it  irk*d  the  wretch  to  pay 
To  his  own  carcase  :  now  lies  cheaply  lodged^ 

By  clamorous  appetite^i  no  longer  teas^d^ 

Nor  tedious  bills  of  charges  and  repairs. 

But  ah  !  where  are  his  rents ^  his  comings  in  ^ 
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ytyi !  nozc  you've  made  the  rich  man  poor  indeed. 
Robbed  of  his  god,  what  has  he  lejt  behind  ? 

Oh  !  cursed  lust  0/  gold  ;  when,,  jor  thy  sake 
The  fool  throws  up  his  int'rest  in  both  worlds  : 
First  starv’d  in  this^  then  damn'd  in  that  to  come?'* 


FOR  TllK  KMKRAFD. 

Thy  flame^  0  Cliaritj,  from  Heaven  proceeds^ 

And  men  and  angels  both  record  thy  deeds, 

Messrs,  Pleasant  <1^  Co. 

1  leave,  through  the  medium  of  77^e  Emerald, 

to  offer  a  little  tribute  of  praise  where  it  is  justly  merited 

^riie  Female  Impartial  Society’’’^  of*  this  city,  founded  on 
motives  of  benevolence,  and  supported  by  a  number  of  respectable 
females,  is  dedicated  to  the  wants  of  needy  and  Indigent  sufleiers  ; 
to  the  aid  of  the  widow  and  the  orphan  ;  to  th.e  encouragement  of 
female  industry  ;  to  Humanity.  At  the  warehouse  of  th's  soeiety 
every  sort  ol  clothing  may  be  olitained  at  the  mo^t  moderate  prn  e  ; 
females  who  are  in  want  of  oceu j)ut ion  will  theie  find  einplo vment, 
their  industry  encouraged,  their  labours  purcliased  ;  and  the  pro¬ 
fits  w’hich  are  derived  from  ii)  e  sales  of  the  institution.,  are,  and 
will  be  faitlifully  appropriated  for  the  relief  and  benefit  of  such  as 
sickness  or  age  incapacitates  from  supporting  themselves. 

The  scanty  profits  which  females  derive  from  the  common  voca¬ 
tions  of  life,  are  but  baielv  suHicient  t(»  procure  them  bread  ;  and 
tbeir  utmost  efforts  can  scarcely  shield  them  from  the  winter’s 
wind.  How  hard  must  it  be  for  those  who  have  larj^e  families  to 
maintain,  and  are  scarcely  ever  six  cents  before  hand  ! 

‘‘‘Ah  !  little  think  the  ^ay  licentious  proud., 
nytom  pleasure,  power,  and  aflluence  su rroundy 
How  jnany  feel — this  very  moment — zcant^ 

And  all  the  sad  variety  of  pain 

'I'hr  generous  intention  of  this  institution  will  greatly  contribute 
to  oliviate  the  effects  of  poverty.  Alisery  will  be  sought  out  and 
its  woes  alleviated — the  lacerated  heart  will  forget  its  troubles. 

And  fiird  with  gratitude^  be  taught  to  smile. 

Indeed,  the  ladies  who  have  united  for  those  benevolent  purposes 
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merit  the  highest  encomiums  ;  the  mee^l  of  praise  is  tlieirs,  and 
angels,  in  recording  their  deeds,  will  say, 

. “  Maruj  dau^^hters  have  done  virtuously ; 

But  ye  have  excelled  them  a//.” 


MARY  ;  A  TRUr:  STORY. 

YConlcuded  from  page  2J.J 

But  alas  !  notwithstanding  the  alVcetionate  cares  of  Eleanor  and 
lord  C - ,  Mary,  whose  frame,  already  weak,  had  been  over¬ 

powered  hv  the  shock,  grew  daily  worse,  and  after  lingering  a 
tew^  days,  expired  in  the  arms  of  her  daughter.  Oh,  who  c?n  tell 
the  agonies  of  their  grief!  Eord  C - ,  felt  all  his  remorse  re¬ 

vive,  when  he  behehl  before  him  the  breathless  body  of  his  once 
lovely  Mary,  and  Eleanor  seemed  to  lose  every  thing  with  her 
w^  ho  h  ad  been  so  affectionate  a  parent,  and  so  tender  a  friend  to 
her.  After  the  first  transports  of  their  grief  were  subsided,  lord 
C — ’s  heart  turned  to  his  daughter,  from  whom  his  more  immedi- 
ate  attention  had  been  diverted,  first  by  bis  anxiety  for  the  life 
of  her  mother,  and  afterw’ards  by  bis  grief  for  her  loss.  !Ie  re¬ 
solved  to  be  parted  no  more  from  all  that  remained  of  his  INlary, 
and  therefore  asked  Eleanor  whether  she  could  determine  to  leave 

the  abode  of  her  youth,  and  accompany  her  unhappy  father. - 

Eleanor,  though  she  thought  with  regret  of  quitting  the  peaceful 
home  w'here  she  had  hitherto  resided,  and  where  she  bad  spent  so 
many  happy  hours  wntli  her  beloved  Ivlward,  yet  could  not  resolve 
to  abandon  a  father  so  lately  recovered  ;  and  acquiescing  in  his 
de>ire,  quitted  forever  the  humble  abode  of  her  childhood:  but 
vain  were  all  her  pious  endeavours  to  soothe  the  sorrow^s  of  her 
lather,  which  time  seemed  rather  to  increase  than  diminish. 

Meantime  Edward  having  heard  of  his  Eleanor’s  exaltation, 
and  being  no  longer  opposed  by  his  father,  hastened  to  entreat  her 

fiand  of  lord  C - ,  wlio  joyfully  gave  his  consent  to  the  happiness 

of  his  daughter  ;  slie  accepted  the  liand  of  her  beloved  Edward, 
on  condition  that  tliey  should  reside  with  her  father,  and  endea¬ 
vour  to  soothe  Ids  grief.  Nor  long  w^as  this  necessary,  for  very 
soon  alter  he  had  seen  his  Eleanor  united  to  Edward,  he  fell  an 
exemplary  victim  fo  sorrow  and  remorse.  I'he  kind  inhabitants 
of  the  faimdiouse  were  not  forgotten  by  Edward  and  Eleanor, 
who  long  continued  to  enjoy  that  happiness  whicli  had  been  so 
«‘arly  forfeited,  so  late  recovered,  and  so  quickly  lost  by  their 
erring  and  unfortunate  parents. 

During  the  retreat  of  the  British  army  In  Holland,  while  the 
.soldiers  were  flouncing  tlirougli  t!ie  mud,  th.e  commanding  offici'r 
ordeied  tliem  to  form  tzco  deep,  By  J — says  Pat,  I  am  too 
deep  already — 1  am  up  to  my  neck.*’ 
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FOR  THE  emerald. 

TO  MARY. 

Wh  o  Is  she  with  auburn  hair, 

IMild  blue  eyes)  and  Ibrehead  fair  : 
Ivory  teeth,  and  dimpled  chin, 

Bohoin  bland,  and  pure  within  : 
IVlouth  that  well  becomes  a  smile, 
lijps  that  never  utter’d  guile  ; 

And  many  a  charm  that  lurks  unseen^ 
Veil'd  in  a  virgin’s  modest  mien  ? 

’ Tis  M  Ai.*Y  has  the  charms  you  tell. 
For  in  her  breast  does  Heav’n  dwell ; 
H  er  lips  have  never  utter’d  guile, 
Sweetly  her  mouth  becomes  a  smile  ; 
Her  teeth  with  polish’d  iv’ry  vies. 
And  mild  and  blue  are  Mary'^s  eyes: 
Around  her  waste  is  Dian’s  zone, 
And  modesty  is  all  her  own. 


FOR  THR  emerald. 

Sonnet  to  a  Chimneij  Sxveepei'. 

POOR  shiv’ring  wight  in  tatter’d  garb  array’d 
How  much  I  pity  thee  ;  for,  by  my  soul 
INliitbrtune  hand's  around  thv  sooty  form 
As  it  she  claim’d  a  kindred  title  there, 
f'old  is  tlie  morninji  air  ;  and  tho’  thv  sono* 

M  av  .-et'in  in  otber>*  ear^  as  sounds  of  mirth, 
Melhinks  th  ere's  more  ot  sadness  in  the  strain 
And  my  heart  grieves  for  thee.  Now  tell  me  boy, 
How  far  must  morning  go  ere  thou  receive 
'riiv  scanty  meal,  hard  earn’d,  and  hardly  given? 
Nature  has  not  been  bounteous  to  thy  years, 

And  fate  has  thrown  thee  in  some  sullen  hour 
Upon  a  world  where  thou  perforce  must  weep  ; 
Where  few  but  villains  find  a  heart  to  smile. 


EPIGRAM, 

Jack  says  that  females  all  are  fill’d 
With  vanity  and  vain  desire  ; 

Jack  never  told  the  truth  but  once, 
And  then  he  own’d  himself  a  liar. 
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To  Readers  and  Correspondents. 

Simon  %  essay  won’t  do - The  French,  (though  we  do  not 

wish  to  be  considered  as  under  French  influence  in  any  other  par¬ 
ticular,)  say, 

Faire  des  rimes  sans  un  grain  de  raison 
Peut  etre  chose  jolie  ; 

Mais  ecrire,  sans  rimt  ni  raison^ 

C’est  une  etrange  lolie.” 

Which,  according  to  the  English,  may  mean, 

In  rhymes  where  reason  don't  abound^ 

Still  something  pleasing  may  be  found  ; 

But  Writing  loithout  rhyme  or  reason. 

Is  worse  than  frost  in  summer  season, 

G.”  we  refer  to  our  notice  of  Simon^s^^  essay  ;  and 
were  he  to  try  again,  might  lubricate  his  lucubration, 

Anna  MariaT  your  song  of  Go  lovely  Rose,”  should  hav« 
been  inserted,  had  you  not  attempted  to  impose  it  upon  us  as  ori¬ 
ginal.  W  aller  has  long  since  anticipated  every  idea  of  your  prolific 
muse. - Go,  lovely  Rose?"* 

The  continuation  of  ^^ABCDarian's''^  essay  on  Education,  is 
requested. 

Correspondents  who  may  be  desirous  of  inserting  marriages  in 
The  Emerald,,  must  leave  their  address,  to  avoid  imposition, 
which  too  frequently  occurs. 

SCRAPS. 

THE  INQUISITIVE  PASSENGER. 

V' 

“  Pray,  tell  me.  Captain,”  said  a  Dame  at  sea. 

What  sort  fsh  those  monstrous  great  ones  be  ?” 

The  Captain  told  their  names,  and  told  her  too 
They  liv’d  on  little  ones” — and  so  they  do — 

‘‘  Oh  cruel  beasisT  the  lady  cried,  ‘‘  Oh  la  ! 

Now,  tell  me.  Captain — Do  they  cat  ’'em  rau?  ?” 

Four  things,  which  we  should  never  let  flatter  us. — Familiarity 
with  princes — The  caresses  of  women —  The  smiles  of  our  enemies,, 
and  a  warm  day  in  winter :  For  those  things  are  of  short  dura¬ 
tion. 


CROSS  READING. 

D  octor  M— .  cures  corns,  gratis.  N.  B.  Ladies  patent  sboea 
and  slipp  ers  for  sale  or  freight. 
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Found  last  evening  returning  from  the  theatre— fifteen  thousand 
killed  and  wou  nded. 

This  is  to  give  notice  that — Whereas  my  wife  Nancy ^  had  on  a 
pair  of  striped  kersey  trousers — an  end  to  submission. — Non-inter- 
course  o  ff. 

Wanted  15,000  dollars,  upset  in  a  gale  of  wind,  on  a  reasonable 
credit. 

A  Merino  ram — buys  all  kinds  of  old  clothing.  N.  15.  Shock’d 
oysters  till  midnight. 

Broke  the  bounds  last  week  at  Georgetown — -The  chain  bridge 
on  the  Potomac  in  a  torrent  of  rage. 


THE  KNOT. 

Hymen  ^ay — trips  away^ 

Happy  at  a  icedding-day,'^'* 

MARRIED — rln  Washington  City,  on  Thursday  last,  Tho¬ 
mas  IL  Blount^  esq.  of  North  Carolina,  to  Miss  Eleanor  3lar- 
garet  Brown^  of  Charles  county,  Maryland. 

— —  In  this  town  last  evening,  IMr.  Johri  C.  Richards,  to  Miss 
Mary  Thomas. 

- On  Friday  evening  last,  Mr.  John  Green,  to  Miss 

cah  Sinners. 

Some  sinners  see  how  lone  the  path  they  came, 

And  turn  with  pleasure  from  a  Sinners  name  ; 

Whilst  others  pleas^d^  pursue  their  wonted  xcays, 

And  vow  to  stick  to  Sinners  all  their  days. 


THE  KNELL. 

String  after  string  is  sever’^d  from  the  heart, 

As  those  we  love  decay,  we  die  in  partV 

Departed  this  life  on  the  19th  ult.  after  a  short  illness,  IVilliam 
Hollins^  esq.  in  the  56th  year  of  his  age;  and  on  the  8th  instant, 
his  consort,  Mrs.  Mary  Hollins — leaving  a  disconsolate  family  to 
mourn  their  loss. 

- On  Sunday  last,  Mr.  David  Armour,  long  a  respectable 

inhabitant  of  this  city. 

- On  Thursday  morning,  Miss  Susan  Frey,  in  the  sixteenth 

year  of  her  age,  daughter  of  Mr.  Samuel  Frey,  of  this  city. 
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